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Summary: After several mindless pranks, the prankster 
learns too late that what goes around comes around. 


*Chapter 1*: Ultimate Prank 


Ultimate Prank 
Isaac yawned. It was so hard to wake up in the morning. 


He stood staring into the mirror of the Inn bathroom. A few 
of his hairs were standing straight up, but that was normal. 
Isaac grabbed his toothbrush. 


Whoosh. Bang. 


Isaac whirled around and found Mia storming in, dripping 
wet. She looked like she was about to explode. 


"Isaac! Are you the cause for this?" she said, gesturing at 
herself. 


"No," Isaac said while handing her a towel. "What exactly 
happened?" 


Mia took it thankfully and began drying off. 


"| was leaving for some breakfast. When | opened the door to 
our room a bucket fell down and drenched me." 


Isaac chortled, "It sounds like you've been the victim of a 
prank." He turned back to the sink and mirror and put 
toothpaste on his brush. 


"| don't see what's so funny about it," Mia huffed. 


Isaac went to brushing his teeth. He choked and coughed 
into the sink. Bubbles poured out of his nose. 


Mia started giggling. "Now | get it." 


Isaac looked at his tube of toothpaste, "shaving cream, | 
knew it." He turned to Mia. 


"We better warn the other two." 
Mia nodded. 


They rushed out of the bathroom into the room. Ivan was 
opening the wardrobe. 


Splish! 
He was smacked in the face with a banana cream pie. 


Malicious laughter filled the room as Garet fell out of the 
wardrobe. 


The pie tin slipped from Ivan's face. Even covered in yellow 
and white froth Isaac could tell his face wore a scowl. 


Garet surveyed his victims after pulling himself from the 
floor. He began laughing again as he stared at dripping Mia, 
Ivan, and Isaac, whose mouth was circled by white bubbles. 
He continued laughing as he walked out the door. 


Isaac looked at Ivan. 

"We need to get him back." 

"Leave me out of it," Mia said as she, too, left the room. 
"You know, he is a deep sleeper..." Ivan said. 

They both left smiling. 


The next morning at a different inn... 


Garet smiled while he went toward the bathroom to admire 
his hair. He was still very amused by his pranks of last morn. 


He gaped at the mirror. His beautiful, amazing, hair was 
gone! 


Through the mirror he could see Ivan and Isaac at the door 
laughing their guts out. 


